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... the art of SCREAMING is losl . . . 

... the horrors of 1973 ate not archaic horrors . . . they are 
EVERYDAY HORRORS, such as WAR and POVERTY ... not 
Ihe HORHORS OF THE MIND that were YESTERDAY S everyday 
horrors . . . 

. , , yesterday we were frightened by a footstep in the dark, 
the banging ol a shuttered window, the wetness and the atmos- 
phere of the local cemetery. But no more . . . now we seem 
to KNOW that a banging window is only the wind, that the 
atmosphere in a GRAVEYARD is our IMAGINATION, that Ihe 
sound of a FOOTSTEP behind us is merely a MUGGER sneaking 
up . . . what HORROR is there about a MUGGER? Yesterday . . . 
that lootstep meant lhat something DEAD and BURIED PRE- 
MATURELY had RISEN from his CRYPT ... and a BANGING 
SHUTTER meant the presence of a VENGEFUL GHOST in your 
bedroom . . . 



this is NOSFERATU . . . 

. . a MONSTER whD is 
rarely called a MAN Iho nis 
BODY is somewhat HUMAN 
. it is HE who cails 
together 12 macabre 
OTHER -THINGS and OR* 
DERS them to TELL their 

e-tales . . . within this 
COLLECTOR'S FIRST IS- 
SUE we witness the BIRTH 
an EXPLOSIVE new 

tries tilled after its prin- 
cipal character ... the 
THING known as NOS- 
FERATU . . . 



. . . and yesterday, when you heard the wailing of a wolf ir 
distance you felt FEAR well-up within . . . and yesterday, when 
you saw a SHADOW walking among the GRAVES on your 
midnight graveyard junket you covered your MOUTH with your 
HAND, for you were AFRAID to SCREAM: alraid that a SCREAM 
might wake up MORE of Ihe DEAD . . . 

. . the purpose of this magazine is to re-introduce you to 
horror . . . long LOST horror . . . long BURIED horror . . . 
HORROR that OUR era has never really KNOWN . . . 

herein the graphic-slory medium's finest illustrators are 
collected to presenl eleven tales out ol hell . . . eleven weirdly 
different and imaginative masterpieces ol comic-literature . . 
all-original . . . all-horror . . . never- before-published . . . 

. . . this is the first issue of the magazine that is an excursion 
into illustrated horror ... in I, SLIME you will meet the 
archaic 2chokeJ host who will take you BEYOND the 
here and now as each weird tale is told ... it is our sincere 
hope that Ihe art of SCREAMING will be RE-KINDLED with this 
MACABRE COLLECTOR'S FIRST ISSUE . . . 
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. . . welcome to SCREAM #1 . . . 

. . . this magazine is the beginning ot a new era, both tor 
SKYWALD PUBLISHING and for YOU . . . because this magazine 
represents exactly what you, the reader, went to see In a 
HORROR MAGAZINE . . . 

. . . SCREAM is the new title trom the HORROR-MOOD to 
accompany the already-well-established PSYCHO and NIGHT- 
MARE magazines ... but lt'3 DIFFERENT trom the other two 
titles, and here's WHY . . . every editor and publisher in this 
illustrated story medium Is only GUESSING when a magazine Is 
produced . . . nobody knows what the readers REALLY like 
and want . . , and if they don't know what you want, you 
obviously aren't going to get it, right? In PSYCHO and 
NIGHTMARE we EXPERIMENTED In a series of PHASES to 
FIND OUT ... we printed A BUNCH OF QUESTIONS and 
then A BIGGER BUNCH OF QUESTIONS and we FOUND OUT 
what you liked and wanted from your thousands upon thousands 
of intelligent replies and letters . . . 

. . . well . . . hare it Is . . . SCREAM MAGAZINE ... the 
combination ot what you say you want, and our trying our 
level-best to give it to you . . . 

. . . next issue watch for: 

A CORRUJPTT COLLECTION 
OF I.TJIVAT2C IJSTTERS 

AND OJ3SC1JRE 
ANXOCNCE5IENTS 
FROM TEE MACABRE 
SCREAM MAILBAG 

. . . it'll be a NEW-LOOK to letters pages designed !o keep 
us In touch with you, to keep you up to date on news and 
happenings with the SKYWALD MOOD-TEAM, and to give 
you a chance to air your views on just about anything 
connected with lllustrated-comlc-horror . . . 

. . . when you've finished reading this magazine, do yourself 
a favor . . . namely, write us a letter ... or a note ... or 
a postcard . . . ANYTHING ... but let us know what you 
think about SCREAM and what you'd like to see in the 
future . . . 




is Archaic Al Hewatson . 



HREE ... la really only the BEGINNING . 

. . . your archaic editor . . . 
mail to: the archaic mailbag 

Skywald Publishing Corporation 
18 East 41st Street Rm 1501 
New York City. N.Y. 10017 



...IN THIS ISSUE... 

SPECIAL 
CaNTERFOLD 
PUU-OUT...PIHUP 

ON PAGES 34 AND 35 
OF THIS SCREAM* I 
YOU'LL FIND THE 
WEIRDEST DOUBLE- 
PAGE STORY EVER... 
THAT'S BECAUSE IT 
ISN'T k 'STORy.'.JT'S 
ESPECIALLY MAPESO 
YOU CAN EASILY 
REMOVE IT FROW\ 
THE ISSUE AND STICK 
IT UP ON YOUR WEIRD 
WALL! BY ARCHAIC 
AL AND DWARFISH 
DOJvUNGO IT'S A HBYi 
CONCEPT IN PIN-UPS... 
NArAELY IT'S A MACABRE 
LITTLE TALEWBEND 
YOUR S«AIN EVERY 
TI/VvEYOUSEEIT... _ 
AND IT'S A REGUIAR 
SCREMAPEHTURE! 





. IHJDNOZJW-fiWOfltWO.BUTmBVWEWlWOraWlN 
I SSEAT WAR... I STILL MAM WVOWVJ WAV IMTHK \W3RLD TK3-..I BUILT 
I M/6EU= A LITTLE PLAVOAM T3 SST AROUND TOWN.. AND I BECAME TwE 
I SffiT MA11MAN THE TOM tfWK? «0... AND SO STACTS MV TALE... 
I WHCW IS ABOUT THE WAV I *»S MUfiOE #GO.~ AHO WW I iVA? 
Ithebe-^ATK.. i' 

T JV 




inn i ■Lgffik# 



... IT WAS HOraiBLV 08VI0LS THE lUNATICS H«0 IHKtM 

0VWTH6ASVLUM...I COULD HEABASADLAUSHTSRCOMIUS 
FROM UP ABOVE.OFMANVOF THEM IW Hy"ST£ElC6 AS THEY 
TORTURED THElRrtEEPERS. AMD I TURNED MY PLATFORM 
AROUND AND/ Tg^VB ESAN TO WHEEL rrAW/A/ AS 
FAST AS f , jJSjife, I COULD.. 



...I COULD *tSt?THEH DIRECTLY BEHIND ME...I COULD «64P 
THEM COMINS AFTER ME CKOKINS AND UU/SMAMi..W THROAT 
BECAME DRV AND IT BECAME IMPOSSIBLE To SfiGATHE... I WAS 
SOTERRIBLY, TERRIBLY FRIGHTEN£0_ SO TERRIBLY AFRAID... 




...THEyM4MfB*V*MV4MffuP«U.THE mUtS TDTHS 
7ERV TOP ONTHE PLACE ...M/ BRUISED BODy WAS WHETCtfSO 
AND IN 4SCWK My MIND WAS IN 7S44C AS THEy TAUNTED AND 
B/DICULSD ME BECAUSE I WAS C&PPLBO AND COULD NOT 



..."HEy#«7B» ME OVER THEIB HEADS ON THE 
0"TEe aWKFAND THREW ME ABOUT Llk.6 4 
'AGOraOHES... THEY THREW ME A3AINST 

the stone walls and all-ths-time Jemeo 
L4UGHEO AT we... 




THEN THEy LIFTED ME OVER THE LEDGE AND BRUTALLY LET 

m hans suspended BVMywAtsees which THjyt7oae 

UPON AND CRUSHED WITH SMASHWS6L0WS FROM 
THEIR ^/STS AND fftfT... 





...THEV LET ME fl*0« THE FULL MEASURE 
OF THE ASYLUM ONTO THE PAVEMENT 
BELOW... AS I «l/. MY HEART STOPPED 
AND 1 0/EO BEFORE I HIT THE GECUUD... 
AND WHEN I DID HfTI WAS TOTALLY 
OEMOtlSHEO... 





WjTHE JEW«W TM3UT I COULD hE«THE 

IwMySww. and x could not GUWOfr... I 
ECTTEO MVGB.P AND MV flMSWffffAND A5 
M£ I CAMP OUT OP MV «« k«" AMP MOVED 

tux ASYLUM... 




'. CAME UPON THAT PLACE AND 1 THIU* TWEV 
$&/£££> w(W/W5 FOR AS t APPROACHED The 

ums^TEs STOf*eo and Tweee was sjcccnly W 

THATPLACEAN AWPULLUNffHC SlLENCe... 

AND I ENTERED SHMVTW AND^WWiV AND 
«tf>UPTWES!DNE STAIKGtiSe... 





...MV*©WW/A/S MATTED AND HARDENED AND LOCKED 
THE P00R9 OF THE CELLS IN THE ASVLUM...LOCKEDTHEM 
AND THEV WERE W&.OCD SM/TflMWW... THE 

AtlK K S lNTWEjWa»MSMf COUD WTOPENTmEM 
ANDTHE fi«^S»7TTHE/CALL£OlNCOULDNOTOPeN 
THEM... 



...WOW I AM 86TURN60 TO MV SRAV6.WHAT 6 LEFT OF ME.. 
0=OH MUCH IS STILL BEHINDHAND I HAVE HAD MY 
BEVENSE AND AM HAPPV AND AT PEACE WITH MYSELF 
ANDTHE UMHB*S£... 





.„(T*TH£ 7rtf*VWWSlNCEMVWa/7LTl«SCIBAMS A*e 
lAIDEJ? AND £0006$ ■JOA'.ANDTWSVASe A/tWM0W... THE 

iuwt«6 *»e srn/neo ano ATO&rm... and i hope socw 

70mCl4M(4ll OF ME SO THAT I MAV WEND My 

ereWfTY in tws WEiry ssavesite as WMX£ a man 

in OCATH 4ft I //as in i/«\,. 




THERE ARE MYTHS ABOUT THAT PLACE THAT ARE THE 
aMOVfiSr AND MOST £W4 OFAU£ THIS WEIRD WORLD'S 

weiro/WWS...thet abe s(/PGftsnTlONS...motHat 

HIDE THE 75W/7W ABOUT TRANSYLVANIA... TRUTHS THAT 
ARE OFTEN iHOHE M£ AND MORE HIDEOUS THAN THE 

MYTHS... 

...SO STARTS THE TRUTH A9CMT l . . . 




..THE TRUTH BEHIND 
THE MYTHS ABOUT 



msimw. 



...THE /HOST popular/WW i%THsoaAct/LAMTTH...ateAieo 
SI SRAM STOKER in his famous horror hovel of THE LAST 

CENTURY... 



. DRACULA IS NOT A MYTH,.. STOKER NEVER VISITED 
TRANSYLVANIA BUTA HUNGARIAN SCHOLAR -FRIEND, ARMIMUS 
VAMBERRY, TOLD HIM OF THE AWFUL EXPLOITS OF 
TRANSYLVANIAS 15TH CENTURY RULER, VLAD TERES, WHO HAD 
CALLED HMSELF ORACULA . STOKER THEN STUDIED- THE FIEND'S 
LIFE, AND THE SUPERSTITIONS OF TRAHSYLVANIA,UO*l 
RUMANIA, AND COMBINED HISTORY AND FICTION TO CREATE HIS 
COUNT ORAOUIA... 



... YLAO WAS DEFINITELY /TORE FIENDISH THAN THE 
FICTIONAL CHARACTER... 



..HE WAS A BRUTAL, SADISTIC TORTURER; A MASS BUTCHER AND 
MURPEROR; AND PROBABLY A LUNATIC ! KNOWN AS THE 

'IMPALER'. HIS FAVORITE FORM OF OEATH WAS DRIVING HIS 
VICTIMS ONTO SPEARS AND SPIKES PROTRUDING FROM THE 
GROUND... IN ONE DAY HIS CONQUERING ARMY WAS MADE 
TO INHUMANLY SLAUSHTER 1<X OOO PRISONERS IN THIS 
UGLY FASHION... 



THIS... IS AN HISTORICAL F$CT... 
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\-JW"'A*'IAN VILLAGE 8El/EFSA*t VERY VERY NUMEROUS AXD STRANGE..AH CENTURIES PAST THE UNEDUCATED 
S£^£f S. H . EL .° MANY "'"UAL S WHICH THEY BEUEVEO PROTECTED THEM FROM THE CINOEAD... IN THE DISTRICT OP 
TELEORMAN i DATS AFTER A DEATH THEY WOULD THRUST P SPIKES INTO THE: GRAVESITE. . . 




■■•™S. ACCORDING TO THE w ™ OF SENERATION AFTER SENERATION OF TRANSYLVANIANS, WAS TO PIERCE THE 
HEART OF THE VAMPIRE WITHTHE SHARP NEEDLE POINTS WHEN HE AROSE FRCW THE GRAVE... 





MYTHS P1CTATE THAT VAMPIRES MUST CONFORM TO A CERTAIN STEREO- DW... ONE THAT IS QUITE CMEFEAENT 
FROM THOSE PRESENTED INTHE AfOlffgS... ^__^^__- 



VEN^E PRESENCrOF S^W«TaNYTHING HOLY ANP BLESSED BY THE CHURCH, OR BY GARLIC AND HAWTHORN 
BRANCHES... , , . . 




...THE TRANSYLVANIAN BELIEF IN 
VAMPIRISM ORIGINATES FROM THEIR 
AMWAR ANCESTORS WHO 
PERIODICALLY WORSHIPPED AN 
OBSCURE SATSOD... WHICH IN 
TURN ACCOUNTS FOR THE LATER 
PROMINENT MYTH THE VAMPIRES 
HAD THE POWER TO TURN INTO 

BATS.. 

but NOT VAMPIRE-BAIS 

WHICH IRONICALLY AREN'T FOUND 
in TRANSYLVANIA a AIL.. 
8UTONLT IN SOUTH AMERICA... 



..THE BELIEF IN VAMPIRES WAS 
SUBSTANTIATED DAILY BY THE 
SREAT NUMBERS OF PERSONS WHO 
WERE VICTIMS OF ««6»*«7W«r 
BURIAL... 

...THESE WRETCHED PEOPLE WHO 
WERE LITERALLT«««(SO^/Mf 
ROSE UPAND OUT OF THEIR CRYPTS 
TO CLAIM Re-BWTN, ONLY TO BE 
MUROOttO BECAUSE THE* 
WERE THOUSHT TO BE VAMPIRES. 

DIRECTLY RELATED To 

S<««f SURIAl ... WHICH 
unfortunately: WAS NOT 

UNCOMMON AT ALL IN OLDEN 

™es^this...is an Historical 



■ LrcANTHROPr ISALSOAMYTH 
OF THIS RB3ION... THE BELIEF IN 
WERE WOL VgS ALL STEMMED 
FROM THE BELIEF THAT VAMPIRES 
COULD DISSU/SE THEMSELVES 
BY TURNING INTO VARIOUS 
ANIMALS... SUCH AS BATS CATS 
DOSS, OWLS, RATS. FLIES AND 

wolves... 




..TRANSYLVANIA IS A NAME 
FIRST USED IN THE 12 TH 
CENTURY, AND MEANS 'BEYOND 
THE FOREST (ONE WHICH 
BORDERED TRANSYLVANIA 
AUDtfl/N6ARY)-\T\SAN 
AREA OF 21,297 SQUARE 
MILES, CONTAINED ON THE 
WORTH AND EAST BY THE 
CARPATHIAN ALPS, ON THE 
SOUTH Br THE TRAN SYLVAN IAN 
ALPS, AND ON THE WEST BY 
THE SIHOR (MOUNTAINS, AND 
HAS A POPULATION 
CURRENTLY OF 7, 000,000 
PERSONS... 

... THE LAND IS MOSTLY A 
PtATEAU... SUPPORTING ITS 
INHABITANTS By YIELDING 
WINE, FRUIT, CEREALS, 
MINERAL RESOURCES SUCH 
AS A^ETHANE GAS AND 
IRON, AND SUPPORTING 
HEALTHY LIVESTOCK... 




18th AUGUST, t9/J 

...I CAME TO THIS Fl ACE IN AN AUGUST OAT WHEN 'THE 
ICE WAS DRIVEN THROUGH THE FETID A/R I IKE SHOW- . 
MSMWTHEPRplffOEHCE, BECAME ICE LOCKED IN THE HOFtKlSLE 
DRIFTS OF MARIONETTE COVE... AND WE ARE FORCED TO SET UP 
filffOSrr PERMANENT QUARTERS INTHS WAD CORNER OF 
ANTARCTICA. ..FOR WE KNOW NOT HOW MANY LIFETIMES WE 
WILL HAVE TO WAIT TO BE FREE... 




...I HAVE ACQUIRED FOR THE PuRJOSE OF Mi SEARCHES 
THE MADANDANGEmCHR^iaES.ffie«C«MtawaW, 
BY THE WAD ARAB ABDUL ALHAZ RED (ORIGINALLY TITLED 
AL AZIF/AZIF BEING THE WORD FREQUENTLY USED BY 
THE ARABS TO DESIGNATE THAT NOCTURNAL SOUND 
SUPPOSED TO BE THE HOWLINS OF DAEMONS), WHICH IS 
ON LOAN TOME FROM THE MI9CATONIC UNIVERSITY NEAR 
MY HOME IN AR&4AM IN NEW ENGLAND, WHICH I HOPE 
WILL FURTHER AID ME IN MY SEARCH FOR THE MOUNTA/HS 
OF MADNESS IN THIS BLEAK ANTARTlCA, IN WHICHI AM IN 
SEARCH TO FIND AN ANCIENT AND FORBIDDEN OTY AS 
REVEALED BY HOWARD R LOVECRAFT IN HIS MACABRE 
NOVEL : AT THE MOUNTAINS OF MADNESS (19& 
ARKRAM HOUSE) WHICH I AM OF THE OPINION WAS 
BASED ON ACTUAL AND PERSONAL RESEARCH BY 
THISAUTHOR... 




ON THIS FIRST NIGHT OF MY 
FORCED STAY INTHE FROZEN COVE 
AS I READ OF PARK AND ARCKAIC 
THINGS LONGVANlSHEDFROMTWS 
EARTH, THERE CAME TO MY EARS A 
MAD GROAN THATCAME THROUGH 
THE AIR SEEMING TO PORTRAY A 
BODY IN GREAT DISORDER.., THE 
SOUND WASUJNATICAND'AWFUL. 
IT WAS Of NOTHING I HAD EVER. 
CONCEIVED- 



SAVE IN A PASSASE FROM THE BOOK WHCH FELL FROM MY HANDS AS I TREMBLED. A 
"n?£# /mS^AR^PERHAPS ACCEPT IN TERMS OF 1972 REALITY- BUT WHICH TO 
STSSSSSm ^RW^tSmI SSCED TO GUMPSE THROUGH THE TORTHOLE ANP 
SEE /T STANDING NEARB/..- WATCHING- WAITING. ..WARNING... 




AUGUST 19TH, $.30A.M.: 

...THISNlGHTHAS BEEN THE MOST 
■. AWFUL OF MY LIFE... FOR MY 
* DREAMS WERE OF TERRIBLE 

SPECTRES WHCH SEEMED TO 

ENDLESSLY PROPHESY DOOM 

ON THIS JOURNEY... 




...THE PROCESSING OF THE FILM WAS OF COURSE 
IMMEDIATE. . . AND THE THING CAPTURED ON THAT 
PLATE WAS WITHOUT MISTAKE, AS I PERHAPS EXPECTED, 
THE SAME 3RUTAI AND INHUAHAN CONCOCTION OF 
HELL THAT I SAW LAST RIGHT THROUGH THE PORTHOLE 
OF THE9HIP... THE MEN ARE AS ASTONISHED AS I-- BUT 
XXI *UST REALIZE; THEY ARE SO MOVED BECAUSE THEY 
HAVE NEVER CONCEIVED OF SUCH A BEING... 
...WHILE I AW AT THE POINT OF EMOTIONAL COLLAPSE 
...BECAUSE THE ORIQ/M OF THIS THINS IS RECORDED 
IN THE ATROClOUS/Mf<3?CWOk*Aeew... AND ITS 
PRESENCE HERfAND NOW ISAM IMPLICATION I WOULD 
RATHER NOT BE AWARE OF... 



4:30 P.M.: 

... IT WOULD SEEM OUR SEARCH HAS NOT BEEN IN VAN FOR 
LOVECRAFT'S DIRECTIONS HAVE SEEM EXPLICIT. ,. AND WE 
WERE LEAD TO THE PLACE OF WHICH HE WAS SO ROMANCED 
WITHIN A FEW HOURS... ALTHOUGH I ADMIT TO HAVING OTHER 
THOUGHTS ABOUT OUR FINDING THE DEAD PLACS SOEASILY 
...FOR A FEW MOMENTS THOROUGHLY SUPPOSING TO BELIEVE 
THAT WE WERE DRAWN BY FORCES OUTSIDE OUR OWN 
O&HGS... WHICH SOMEHOW ACTED TO PULL US LIKE TOY 
PUPPETS TO THIS AWFUL CITY WHERE ONCE LIVED THE 
AMS7ERS OF THE EARTH J M/Ll/ON YEARS AGO. . . 




..THE HORRIBLE ROBED SPECTRES CROWDS D 
AROUND ME AMD BESGEDOFM/ HASTY DEPARTURE 
FROMTHlS PLACE " BUT ALAS, EVEN WOULD I SO 
ELECT TO LEAVE IT WOULD BE IMPOSSIBLE . . . FOR. 
WE ARE HOPELESSLY TRAPPED INTHE ICE BOUND 
WATERS OF THE HEU.-PLACE AND WE CAN NOT 
POSSIBLY ANTICIPATE DEPARTURE FORQUlTEA 
FEW MONTHS. .. TILL SUMMER COMES AND THE ICE 
MIQHT PERHAPS BREAK AND PERMIT OUR 
RELEASE... 



12:30 AM.: 

THE MORNING WAS FILLED WTH ACTIVE AND GRANTED LITTLE 
OPPORTUNITy FORME TO SULK. ..FOR WE PREPARED TO VENTURE OUT 
INTO THE WASTES IN SEARCH OF THE DEAD Oil WHICH LOVECRAFT HAS 
REPORTED... 




7 30 P.M.: 

...THBCITY IS DESERTED, fflJITE DEVOID OF ANY MANNER OF LIVING THING ALTHOUGH 
AS WE APPROACHED WE SAW SEVERAL BLIND ALBINO PENGUINS SCUTTLING INTO 
NARROW AND AWKWARD CAVES... 




-AS W£ BEDDED DOWN FOR THE NIGHT I CQJLO NOT TRULY RELEASE FROM 
M/ MIND THE PICTURE I HAD TAKEN OF THE THINS ON THE PRECIPICE, AND THE 
HOWLING SIHLOETTE I OBSERVED LAST NIGHT, AND BECAME SO SUDDENLY AND 
INTENSELYFRIGHTENED THATI FELT I COULD ENDURE THE SECRE'S OP THE 
NECRQNOMiCON NO LONGER ... AND BEGGED MYSELF TO TELL THE OTHERS 
TO HAVE THEM SHARE IN MY UTTER APPREHENSION., .BUT NO.. I DARE NOT.. FOR 
TO TELL THE OTHERS WOULD INSTILL AN EVEN GREATER FEAR OF THIS PLACE... 
AND PERHAPS CAUSE THEM TO RETURN TO THE SHIP AND ABANDON THE 
DISCOVERY GROUNDS., 




WALKING THROUGH THE HIGH WALLED 
STREETS OFTHIS PLACE WASTHE CAUSE OF 
MUCH UNREST AMONG THE MEN...BUTI 
HARDLY CRITICIZED THEM , . . FOR MY OWN 
HEART POUNDED A MILE TO THE MINUTE... 
AND RACED INTO REALMS OF HORROR 
EVERY TIME WE TURNEDA CORNER TO SEE 
MORE OF THE MAD BUILDINGS SO 
CLEARLY DESCRIBED INALHAZRED'S 
fi/ttGptlOMtCOAi... WHEREIN FOUL AND 
DEPRAVED THINGS ONCE CARRIED ON A 
DAY TO DAY UNRULED EXISTENCE THAT 
WOULD QUESTION ANY MAN'S ABILITY 
TO MAKE REASON OUT OF MADNESS... 



...EVERYMAN IN OUR SMALL GROUP IS EXClTEP TO THE POWT OF EXHAUSTION... AND 
BEFORE LONQ THE MILES OF CORRIDORS AND POORS AMD AGS-BLEACHED ROOMS 
HAD ITS EFFECT.. -WE WERE FORCED BY THE VERY NATURE OFOUft HUMAN 
CONSTITUT10MTORELA/OURPACETOASLOWCRAWL...AMDAT 7:00 DECIDED TO 
MAKE CAMP FORTHE NlSHT |N ONE OF THE DWELLINGS... 




...I WAS TORN WITHIN MYSELF... KNOWING NOT 
WHETHER. TO LEAVE THIS UGLY PERFORMANCE NOW 
BEFORE ME, OR TO REMAIN AND STUDY THE 
#MWWt...j DECIDED TO SW" FOR IN MY 
UTTERLY MUDDLED MIND I CAME TO BELIEVE 
THAT NOTHING NEW, NO MATTER HOW VICIOUS 
OR PITIFUL IT MIGHT BE, COULD ACTUALLY BE 
WOKS? THAN MY PRESENT KNOWLEDGE... 
THAT WHATEVER I MIGHT NOW LEARN WOULD 
MERELY COMPOUND MY HORROR... NOT 
TORMENT ME /HOftg '. .. 
...WHAT/^X^S WE MORTALS BE- 



...AS 1 WATCHED, THE SPACECRAFT 
BEGAN TO SHUDDER, AS IF IT WERE 
STARTING ITS MOTORS, AND THERE 
WAS MUCH MOVEMENT AND 
RUNNING ABOUT IN THE AREA. ..I 
BEGAN TO THINK THEY WERE 
PREPARING TO LEAVE... 





THEN AS I OBSERVED A PECULIAR AND ODD SHAPEC 
OPENING INTHE GROUND NEARTHE OTHER-WORLD 
MACHINE, THE ffcALITY <=>F THE EVIL IN THIS PLACE 
STARTED TO OWERWHELM M£.- 

TH£Y BROUGHTTHE INFANTS OUT INTlNY BASKETS 
WHICH SLAVE-WOMEN CARRIED ABOUT ON THEIR 
SHOULDERS... 




ST 




.ANO THEM AS I NEAREP THE PLACE WHERE I LEFT THE 
MEW ASLEEP I SAW THE SHOSSOTHS ... CRAWLING 
ABOUT... SATINS THEM... 



...NOW 1 SIT ALONE WITHIW THIS ICE-STUCK VESSEL 
OFDOOM...AOWI EVER WADE IT HERE I WILL NEVER 
KNOW. . ALTHOUGH MY LESS YET ACHE FROM RUNNING, AND 
MY 6REATH(NQ IS STILL LABORED FROM THE PRESSURES 
MGAWS7 MY LUNGS AS I COVERED 18MILESOF 
FROZEN TERRITORY ON FOOT.. 




24 



...I MUST HIDE THIS NOW... FORI HEAR THEIR 
FEET ASTHEY TROD THE DECK. ABOVE ME. . . I 
HEAR THBR SCREAMS.. .THEIR CRIES.. .OFA 
SINQIE MAD WORD '- 

T£K£Lf-C/.' 7EKEU-U.' 
OVER AND OVER. ..OH GOO/.. 




PUBLISHERS NOT£ ' 

wseTaTitatStca iSkwt b then woe a successful search for the lost PRomeHCe, who (THE/ found in 

MARIONETTE COV T AN ICE-BOUND INLET DEEP INTO THE FROZEN COUNTRY NO TRACE OF WAN, LIVING OR DEAD WASFOUND 
^THOT SHIP ANDTOE ONLY SUGGESTION OFWWTHAD HAPPENED WERE INTHESE NOTES FOUND IN A LOWER CA9 I WITHIN IA 
UDCKE^FE^HoS^^^ 

ARKHA/A MR HEWETSON MADE CERTAIN INQUIRIES FURTHER TO THIS M.S.AND FOUND INCONSISTENCIES BETWEEN TOE 
WRITTEN ACCOUNT HEREIN ANDTHE ACCOUNT OF THE INVESTISATORS AT THE SCENE; THE MOST SINGULAR CTS^EPTANCY 
BHNS THAT. EARLY IN HIS NOTES MR. BENEFIT HAD CLEARLY STATED HE HAD WITH HIM THE PRICELESS ^SESSION OF 
MISKATOVIC UWVEHSITy...l*Z MECfpNOMICON... (AS WELL ASLOVECRAFT'SOWN BOOH: AT THE MOUNIAIH* VT 
imONBSS)... 

. SERIOUS DOUBT IS CAST ON THE CREDIBILITY OF MR. BENEFIT BECAUSE AUTHORITIES REPORT NO FIND OF THIS MATERWL 
WHATSOEVER, ALTHOUGH ALL OTHER MATERIAL WAS INTACT. FURTHER,THE NECHpHOMICOU WAS FOUND REPLACED IN 
ITS GLASS CABINET AT THE MISKATONIC OBRARY ON THE MORNING OF THE Z1ST OF AUSUST, 1972, THE PAY FOLLOWING 
THE ALLEGED OCCURENCE SUGGESTED BY MR. BENEFfT. ALTHOUGH IT IS NOT KNOWN HOW EXACTLY IT GOT THERE, IT 
CANNOT POSSIBLY HAVE TRAVELLED FROM ANTARCTICA TO NEW ENGLAND OVERNIGHT... AND HENCE,... THE PUBLISHERS GIVE NO 
CREDIT TO THIS STORY WHATSOEVER ... AND HAVE HO CHOICE BUT TO REGARD IT AS A FICTIONAL ACCOUNT OF A RATHER. 
DISTURBED MIND... 25 



...THIS KXJNGMAN IS DISTURBED. 

. . . HIS MINP, AFTER 14 YEARS IM THIS NEW YORK CITY ASYLUM, IS 

PS UNBALANCED AS WHEN HE EKTERfiD ASA CMtLO. 




...HE IS ANTHOM CAPPELLI... OF THE UPPER EAST SIDE, 
A SECTION Of NEW TOR* WHICH IS RICH... AND SOMEWHAT 
WEtRD. . . 14 YEARS BEFORE THIS OAY HE WAS COMMIT T£L> 
HERE WHEN HE KILLED HIS MOTHtR. HE KILLED HER WHEN 
SHE CAME AT HIM WITH A BUTCHEKWIFE... 




...TOORt.ANWtONtCAPPELLt WILL KNOW WHAT IS KNOWN 
AS 'FREEDOM OUTSIDE THE WALLS'... HE IS 9EING /HREASCO 
FROM THIS PLACE BECAUSE THE DOCTORS BELIEVE HE IS 
'ADJUSTED TO THE NORMS OF SOCIETY'... THAT, HOWEVER. 
DOESN'T MEAN HE'S CUR£0.„ NOT 57 A /./THE -LONG 

SHOT... 



OOO 





.../matt CAPPELJ IS RELEASED... IT IS LATEAFTERNOON... 
IN HIS POCKET ISA 20 COLLAR BILL AND AN IDENTIFICATION 
TAS HE LOOKS UP AT THE LATE AFTERNOON SHY AND REALIZES 
IT IS FRESHER AND BISSER THAT IT LOOKED THROUGH THE 
AWLUM WINDOWS ...AS HE WALKS. HE THINKS... AND HE 

begins rc fte/KemBER. . . 




...WHEN HE WAS 6 HIS FATHER DIED, LEAVING HIS MOTHER IN 
A STATE OrOePRESSION... SHE WAS DEPRESSED LIKE THIS 
FORA^RW OR WORE... 




*<?; 



£ 



^K 




...OUT WITH THIS CORPSE.. 
. . HE CAN SHARE A COFFIN WITH ANOTHER 

...BUT I... 

... PMCt/LA 

...NEED 

PRIMC/. 



...AT 10 THAT AORNING, AS ANTHONY CAPPELLI 
SLEPT THE ETERNAL DEAD SIEEP OF A 
DRACULA- . . A CEREMONY WAS HELD IN THAT 
MORTUARY CHAPEL... 




...THIS... 

K8ELALUGOSI /& DRACULA-... 

. NEVER HAS AN ACTOR SO OB/OTEOtY PORTRAYED 
CHARACTER, ON THE SCREEN... THE PERFORMANCES OF 
LUGOSI WERE SO TERRIBLY REAL THE ACTOR NEVER. 
ESCAPED BSNS IPEHTIFIEP WITH THE tfAOHAN- 
DRACULA... HE BROUGHT TO THE SCREEN A TERMOR. AND 
EXCITEMENT ONLy A LEGITIMATE ACTOd COULD.. .WE 
PROUDLY LOOK AT A CLOSING SCREAM SCREEN SCENE 
FROM THE FIRST OF *ANV ORACULA FILMS... 




'...AND AS SUCH 
I AAA /t/VMClME. 
I AM- A 




vm 



..NO STUPID... 

MORTAL... 

CANKILL... 



, HIS MACABRE CASTLE WE SEE 
RISING OUT OF THIS CRAGGY 
ISLAND IS JUST OFF THE COAST 
OF SBJIN . . , IT IS A RLACe THAT FOR 
CENTBRieS HAS BEEN THE HOME OF BATS 
RATS, AND WILD LUNATIC ANIMALS... SO 
M£N HAVE DARED TO APPROACH THESE 
SlSSS FOR,TKE LESEN0S AHe MAN'' AND 
-■JTTW J0RUI WUMO* Ml 
CLIMBING THE STRANGE STONE STEM 
COVER THEl R FACES WITH MACABRE 
. MASKS... MASK.STOHIDE PEATURES 
THEMSELVES AS TORMENTED ANDANCiENT 
AS THE ISLAND TH6Y NOW VISIT- TWISTED 
BY EVENTS WE SHALL ALL SOON LEARN 
OF IN A CONTINUED SERIES.., 



...BUT BEFORE THAT 
...AfiRplOGUe... 




NQSfCRATU IS THE OWE WHO STANDS TALUSST.. 
THE THING WHO WALKS MCttDMK^tfl IS HOST 

1DTHE OTHERS WHO GATHERARER RECEIVING HIS 
OBSCENE SUMMONS SENT fly PEMONiC 
MESSENGER TO THE MANY-MVRlAD COUNTRIES 
OF THEIR CW/ff/V THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 



„.A SUMMONS WHICH MERELf INSISTED I COME- 
BUT WAS SOMEHOW ENOUGH TO THESE MASKED 
MEN F0R1T WAS SIGNED! A'CU'fifiWTU.. AMAMC 
THEY HAD KNOWS EVEN AS CtfflORfiN.. 




STARTS OUR- TAISS OF THE MAD-0£MOti A/QSFERATU ... 



... AND SO STARTS OUR TALES OF THt 

, Where 



/ TOLD HERE. ..ONE St ONE THET , 
WILL BE PERFORMED FOR * 

^AMUS£M£fJT PURPOSES ALOME^ 
5^/Tl WHO AM CWi...I, WHO DEMAND 
| TOUR ATTENTIONS FOR THE SOLE 
PURPOSE OP A PEW AUGMENTS 

AvnsriNNiMMr-iMRea have 

to si^s£sr rouR presence 

HERE AND YOU IMMEDIATELY HAVE 
TO *UW TO CO MY BIDDING... 




...AMD FROM BRITAIN... 
WEARING THE MASK OF A 
COMMON HOUSEHOLD CM... 
SIR OONALD HOWARDS.. - 



...FROM THE WEST INDIES... 
SIMPLY ROBED W ALL- WHITE .. 
S/MtfK OW£... AM ASSUMEO 
NAME. NO DOUBT... 




.FOR, GENTLEMEN, THIS BEING YOU ) 

SEE BEFORE YOU... 

— - -IS NONE OTHER 

THAN THE ORIGINAL RE-BORN VLADTHE 

MRALER OF I5TH CENTURY RUMANIA... THE MAN-THINS) 

fHO IS NONE OTHER THAN 0RAGULA„. J ~ -^ 

.THE ONE ORACViA... 7HC QNLf PRACtHA,.. HE WHO) 

WAS AUD ISAND WILL ALWAYS BE... THE HATED MASTER / 

^OFAU SPIRES... QfiACgiA/j 

AND SO NOW, OFFICIALLY, STARTS CHAPTER ONE; 

... /4 DRACULA IS AMONGST US, >. 




SiS^"«,, A ,^ S SSi IFEflee **-" SE9 '' NIN «»» SURROUNDIN6S IN A LITTLE CLUB IN 
GREENWICH VILLAGE IN THE FOREIGN CITY KNOWN AS MANHATTAN,. . 

7»E»£... A GROUP GATHERED AND ONE STOOD TO SPEAR WTH MUCH EXCITEMENT FOR SHE HAD OlSCOueRED IN A 



..IT IS HARD FORMETO^ 
/ BELIEVE IT EVEN NOW...AND j 
I HAVE POURED OVER THESE / 
V YELLOWED PAPERS FOR 

_tV£EKS.. 
r YOU PERHAPS HAVE 
I WONDERED WHY I HAVE NOT ] 
! ATTENDED MANY MEETINGS 
OF LATE—IT IS FOR THE 
SAME REASON THAT I HAVE 
, SLEPTZ/mf ... EATEN 
JfOTHING^ 
"..BECAUSE I HAVE ~ 
I BEEN OBSESSED Sr J 
THESE fHflEAS... 



tev. 





MUCK^ST" 6 *™ •»■»-•■ «« BEUEVED AFTER 

»ii5I!!. s '!S2JfiEE ra ,IS1T ™ E TO " 9 w old halubma... now \ 




VLA0 THE IMfiALsT\ 
DIED OF NATURAL \ 
CAUSES IN HIS OWN J 
8UT EVEN AFTER < 
™.,n 11JB SUPERSTITIOUS 
LOCALS FEARED HIM —THE* 
FELT THE* NEEDED PROTECTION 
FROM THIS MOST CURSED Of 
ALL VAMPIR£S...ANOSOWrrH 
TRADITIONAL CEREMONY 
i WAS DECAPITATED / 
BEFORE PLACEP IN / 
— HIS TOMS.;. / 




,. AND THE CORRUPT MACABRE cCtJCWflON 
OFTHIS SAD, NCTIOUS IMPLOSION STAMOS 
fiWCTAND BARBARIC IK IMPLICATION- 
...fORTHIS THINS ISTHE FILTMieST 7H/MS 
E/ERSORA/ EVEN IN !TS OWN TIME ...AND 
NOW, IN OtM TIME... HO MAN ON EARTH 
CAN DESCRIBE ITS iATUMTE 
CORRUPTION... 




this monstrosity IS THE 

CWOWAL-&AL OttACUlA. 



...GROPING AKXIT IN THE SQUALOR OF HIS 

CKiPJ D^ACUIA SEARCHES FORHIS HEAD... 

...NEVER HAVING HAD AMINO HE DOeS NOT 

SEARCH FOR THAT REASON... 

...NEVER. HAVING HAD HUMAN E/£$ HE DOES 

NOT SEARCH TO SEP... 

...HE SEARCHES OUT OF A NEED FOR A 

SOCKET TO B^AWE... 



w&J 



... FOR THIS 0640 THING NEEDS 
UF6—MQ LIFE CAN ONLY BE 
HAD THROUGH THE CONSUMPTION 
OF AIR... AIR WHICH CENTURIES 
AGO ENABLED HIMTO/*SW*£ 
FOR. DEATH -TO USE HIS STUDIES 
OF OCCULT ALCHEMY TO 
TRANSFIX HIS EXHUMED CARCASS 
INTO MYRIAD G ASSES... 




OH Gf^ANP LUCIFUGE^ 

, MASTER OF INCARNATE EVIL, "*" 
OF ALL THAT IS UNHOCf. 
'.WE CALL UPON THY SERVANT... 
THO LESSER THAN THEE IS MORE 
CORRUPT THAN CORRUPTION ITSELF^ 
ToH CESSER LUCfFUGE... COME TO 
StVE THY DEVOTEP ONESTHE PRWILAGE 
■ OF THY WtE 

COME OH SERVANT OF THE MASTER 
COME INTO THIS HOLY PLACE ANP SPOIL 
IT,. .COME OH MEANINGLESS ENTITY., -COME 
AND WITNESS THE SACR1LAQ6 OF THY 
SERVANTS IN THIS CHURCH OF GOO., 





.. .UNDERNEATH ARE FEATURES 
[ THAT ARE NOT OF THE ONE 
/GHjr«M**aVtSP...FOR 
I M, 1<K£ ORACUIA 
NOW, /AERR.Y A SERVANT 
OF THE WASTER SATAN.. 
COME AT HIS ORDERS TO 
TELL you WHY TOUR 
I SCHEDULED SUEST 
I COULD NOT COM* 

^TONfOMT... 
..TOUR SCHEDULED 
|SUeSTlSlN«S£i 
I WILL NOT LEAVE.. 



.THERE ARE MANY DRACULAS IN THIS 
WORLD... ALL UNREAL. ..NOW YOU KNOW 
THEY ARE ALL UNREAL.. .TOR THE ONLY 
RBAL ORACUiA IS definately DBAt>. 
.. .HE CANNOT BE RESURRECTED ... ONLY 
MERE SERVANTS AND DESCENDANTS AHO 
WOULD-BE DMCUIAS FROM MACABRE 
FOREIGN OTHER-PLANETS REMAIN IN THIS 
EARTH -PLACE HABITAT... 
...WHEN NEXT WE RETURN TO THIS 
SHALLOW ISLAND-fWHERENOWASWE 
CLOSE EVEN NOSPERATU ISQUIETED 
IN SULLEN ASTONISHMENT) --WE WILL 
UHMASK AMOWffR.... 

BE HERE 



W^ 




. . . THE SKELETONS IN THE DESERT were awfully degenerated whan I utiifka to this place. The Mesh was vanished and the 
bone was a NIthy yellow. The blood that soakad the shredded otolites and which oovared tha sand was the only richness about 
the diseased colors of those awkward remains. The fuins or the macabre >:iiy SWtfWad shaded evaryihing into grotesque gray, 
and the fetid sun cutting through adobe cracks so burned certain of the bojNM ihat they crumbled at mv touch. This foul 
dead place is as ancient as age, and as brutal in death today hi ii was in Ufa yesterday whan somaona EUHiEU JT . . . some- 
one whose name is forgotten and whose reasons are obacure . . . mid . . . baits, forgotten too . . . 



. and so starts my tale . 






THE HKELETON IN THE DE8ERT 



. . .by Archaic AL HEWEVSQN 

and illustrated by Mccabfa MAELO CINTflON 




... I am WALTER SCOTIA, come to this pi esq to dig up out of 
its filthy vaults packets of gold left alona and unknown many 
centuries since this hall-hole's corruption and der.ilsa, Certain 
documents came to my attention as curator of such Odd artifacts 
at a smalt, .mid-western university, wftare they were Hra; regarded 
as curiosities and discussed In my lectures. Three of my students 
elected to take these reports of a hidden city !r. this dead desert 
seriously, and preceded my own visit by a few days. It was at 
their dogged persistence by telegraph wire that I decided to follow 
them here, where I found only their sad skeletons lying bleached 
yellow and horribly half-burled in the blowing filthy sands . . 
remains that NOW WARNED ME to raturn to the security of the 
mid-west's sheltered old streets before it was too late! Hare I was 
however, and here was a discovery I was confidant justified the 
risk of my life ... for on this tiny globe Id find an old placa 
now exposed to fickle desert winds would msfta neivcpapar head- 
lines and topical discussion . . . so did I justify my original 
thoughts as I decided to stay after my terrible discovary of the 
wretched skeletons of my poor students . 
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... ao my thoughts ware ORIGINALLY, but as I began to 0(0 
and 'ind tha private GOLD BANKS of this city, I seamed to becom* 
angry at tha probabfs future of these riches! I realised that 
mON of such gold would be by gpvamment and baaurc- 
orecy, and I'd personally, probably, ba left with only rncinuniav 
public acclaim which would soon wane and leave ine anas again 
e poo.-ly-pald academic, struggling to keep ahead or swan small 
day-to-day living □.•ipanses' ... and so, 30 obsessed did I become, 
regard for anthropological interest soon became secondary to a 
singular and dreadful LUST which totally overcame me and dictated 
my motlvoa here . . . 

... In retrospect ! am ASHAMED of auotl an out-of-characier 
sad,] can hardly criticize the FATES for perr.-.i'.iiiig ;if 
MADNESS that did happen on tha 3rd DAV . . . the 3rd day when 
the earth HEAVED oner HELL cams up to claim my rotted and evil 
soul ... I cannot Warn* fats and I cannot blame God . . . for i 
i . t ' i L;= cl mi mat happened, and my regrets and present 3elf-pity are 
oaofflM to remain my oieriifil mindless a:terclse . . . 




. . . In this ctty ot rums there is much that is blockaded by ancient 
sand, which I was forced to scrape and move in my lunatic efforts 
to uncover the golden treasures that lay there-under ... as I 
nncovered a large and deep tomb-like vault I presumed was a 
35 momentarily astounded and fear-struck by 
nd which seemed to come out of a cracked 
. The wind was ... a . - . a ghastly HOWL 
and frightening, principally because it 
about my ears with such 
practically knocked down 



BANK 

adobe-cemented 

which was at o 

came out of NOWHERE and 

sudden and violent ferocity that 



upon my knees (where, in improbable retrospect, I should navo 
remained, clasped my hands in earnest prayer, and pleaded with 
God for deliverance!). I looked up and around, grabbing with my 
hands at sand-covered-stone-shelves which collapsed at my frantic 
and hopeless mad clutches ... but realizing the total_ vagueness 
of the wind's origin I was bound up more 
t FEAR 



CURIOSITY than 




... it seemed as if all HELL was conspiring with NATURE to 
collide with my intellect, so irrational was the sound and the 
fury that came without apparent cause or end . . . 

in a moment I expected it to all die as all things die, but of 
course it could not die . . . it was a FETUS ... a re-birth of a 
thing within that wall of ludicrous implication. 1 began to shake 
and my' nervous agitation shattered me and choked my blood 
within my parafized veins ... the fury would not stop, not slow . . . 
indeed, it seemed to become more and more furious till I thought 
the SKY was going to CRACK and suck me up ... I thought these 
illegal thoughts an unimaginable long lime . . . and when the 
wind assumed a physical shape I was RELIEVED from this frus- 
tration of SUSPENDED TIME, tho I knew well what I now faced 
was greater than what had been, and more awful and degenerate 
than ANYTHING I could ever understand or endure . . . 
... I knew in an instant what had befallen my students , . . 

... the THING that formed out of air and fury had wings and was 
black; it had a face that was GHOULISH and claws that ruined 
the air itself; its manner and style was that of a VULTURE 
exactly . . . one bred out of horror and some insane magician's 
humor in another century in this dead city . . . 

... the THING that waa a VULTURE took up to the sky for a 
breath of air and an exercise of its wings, and it dropped on 
me and imbedded its impassionate claws into my HEAD ... It 
lifted me from the ground and dragged me Ihrough the air at 
such tremendous speed I stopped breathing . . . then it dropped 
me into the earth-sand and hovered above me shaking and 
LAUGHING ... it descended upon me again and affixed its claws 
to my CHEST which it picked with Its hawk-beak 'till I was 
exposed and DEAD . . . 

... it removed from within me my heart which it devoured 
. . . and it removed certain intestines and «uch veins as were 
solid, and it consumed them in-total ... it stripped off my flesh 
and sucked out my blood and spat out clots it did not enjoy 
onto the drenched sand-surround ... I felt it all from start 
'till finish and it was inconceivable agony, terribly wretched and 
depraved agony ... I went mad when I first fell to the sand — 
and when I saw the thing's eyes that were only holes and only 
obscene blackness and blindness . . . 

... the end came when the vulture left me and returned to 
its sand-vaulted crypt. The sun which had waited till the vulture 
had finished, now is coming down upon me and drying what is left, 
flaking off my skeletal whiteness and making me jaundiced in color, 
and making me as I found my students, horrible and empty 
skeletal shells . . . 



, the skeleton in the desert . 
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...HARRY SAT ON THE FLOOR BESIDE THE BATH 
TUB AMD LAUSHEDUNT1L HIS LAUGHTER WAS 
NO LONQER HUMAN... HARRY WAS INSANE. 
HE HAD BEEN! INSANE FOR. A GOOD MANY 
YEARS, HIS WIFE'S MAGGING HAD MADE 
HIM INSANE... A SHORT TIME AFTER HIS 
PERFECT CRIME THE NEIGHBORS COULD TAKE 
THE INCESSANT LAUGHTER HO LONGER, AND 
CALLED THE POLICE.. .THEY CAME ANDTHEr 
TOOK. HARRY AWAY... THEY PUT HIM IN AN 
ASYLUM! THEY DIDN'T DO IT BECAUSE HED 
MURDERED HIS WIFE. ..THEY DIDN'T KNOW 
HE'D MURDERED HIS WIFE...THEYTOOKHIM 
AWAY BECAUSE... BECAUSE SOMEONE HAD 
PULLED TNEPLC/e ON HIS MINO... 









- . . bant miaa *em or 

tiuu'II turn tnlu 

a bpgciurate UeyetuEilc . . 



Jj-^?^ 



.THIS . . . 

. IS THE NEVER-TD-BE FaRGDTTEN LIBRARY DF . 




. . . CAN ANY DEAD PERSON EVER FORGET 
THE GUTTERS CHOKED WITH BLOOD - THE 
EXTREME YET NONCHALANT VIOLENCE . . 
IN THE RAW AND MAD CRIME MACHINE "' 
PROBABLY NOT . . . ONLY SOMEONE WHO 
HAS ACTUALLY SEEN THIS MAGAZINE OF 
INCREDIBLY STUPID PUNKS WOULD REALIZE 
IT DOESN'T BELONG ON ANY BOOKSHELF . . 
BUT THAT'S OKAY . , . YOU CAN PUT IN 
YOURS IF YOU ORDER NOW! 



. GET EM DIRECT 



. CAN ANY LIVING PERSON FORGET THE 
BIKE-RIDING SUPERHERO...THE HELL -RIDER , 
. . . SCRIPTED BY GROTESQUE GARY~FR!ED- 
RICH? ONLY SOMEONE WHO HAS NEVER SEEN 
THIS POWERFUL AND DYNAMIC CREATION 
WOULD DOUBT THAT THESE TWO AND ONLY 
TWO ISSUES ARE PRICELESS COLLECTOR'S 
EDITIONS WHICH HAVE GOTTA BE IN EVERY 
BOOKSHELF ... IF THEY AREN'T IN YOURS 
THEY CAN BE NOW! 




. . ■ ORDER NGW AND RECEIVE TOTALLY 


FREE 2 BENT, USED DNLY ONCE, SHINY 




METAL STAPLEB WHICH WILL MAKE YOUR 


PSYCHO AND NIGHTMARE AND HELL- 




RIDER AND CRIME-MACHINE BACK ISSUES 






■ ODKSHELVES . . . 







. . . WHATEVER HAPPENED IN THE SKULL FOREST PF OLD EARTH? . . . WHO WAS EVIL IN THE 
FILTHY LITTLE HOUSE OF VOODOO? . . . DID YOU FIND DUT ABOUT THE DAY THE EARTH WILL 
DIE? . . . THE TRUE COLLGnTOR-S LIBRARY OF THESE MAGNIFICENT DOMIC MASTERWPRKH !S 
|JQW AVAILABLE TD YDU DIRECT FROM THE PUBLISHER . . . ALL COPIES ARE !N MINT CONDITION 
AND ARE MAILED IN A STURDY GREY MANILLA ENVELOPE MINUTES AFTER YOUR ORDER IS RE- 
CEIVED ... MO LIBRARY CAN EVER HE COMPLETE UNLESS YOU HAVE 'EM ALL . . . MANY HGRRDR- 
MODD ISSUES ARE ALREADY SOLD DUT . . . AMD OUR REMAINING STOCK IS DWINDLING . . . 
BEFORE IT DWINDLES INTO TOTAL EtigLIVtClN ORDER THE COPIES YDU DON'T HAVE NOW ... IF 
YDU M:SS 'EM NOW . . . TOMORROW? YOU'LL HAVE TD PAY ID TO 2D TIMES THE PRICE . . . AND 
YOU'LL HAVE NO-ONE TO BLAME BUT YOURSELF . . . ARE YCU A STUPID PROCRASTINATING 
CRETIN CR ARE YD'J INTELLIGENT AND CAN ANTI CIPATE TH = UTTERLY GROTe SO U E ALTERNATIVE 
TO ORDERING NOW? . . . YQLI KNOW WHATU. HAPPEN IF YOU DDN'T ORDER NOW? . . . YOU WILL 
BEGIN TD SHUDDER A LITTLE . - . THEN SLOWLY YDU WILL NPTI^E YOURSELF BECOMING VERY 
NERVOUS ■ ■ ■ AFTER A. WHILE YOU'LL BECIN TO HATE DAYLIGHT . . THEN NIGHTDARK . ■ . 

THEN SOON YOU'LL HATE GETTING OUT .OF BED AT ALL . . . PRETTY SOON YOU'LL BE TOTALLY 
BED-RIDDEN AND A HOPELESS DEGENERATE VEGETABLE. . . 



. „ . DO YDU REALLY WANT THAT TO HAPPEN? DO YOU REALLY WANT TD Bl 

CDME TOTALLY BED-RSDDEN AND A HOPELESS DEGENERATE VEGETABLE? 



y 





DEAR ARCHAIC PUBLISHER ... I WOULD LIKE 
TO COMPLETE MY COLLECTION OF YOUR ARCHAIC 
MABAZIWE9, AND HAVE SCRAMBLED AROUND IN 

Y PCCKET, DRAINING IT OF Sp WHICH 

I'VE ENCLOSED FDR . . . 



J IS HTM AR E _1 ^3 „3 
^13 _1 3 —14 r, AM N UAL 
>SYCHO r~H — 3 „4 — 

_J H _-.l 3 _i 4 —AN M UAL 



-.9 —1 ,_1 1 
NTER SPECIAL 



1ELL-RIDER 



„H CRIME-MACHINE 



NAM£ 

ADDRESS 

CITY AND .ALL ELSE 

. . I ENCLOSE ALSO $0.35 POSTAGE AND HAND 
lINB, WHICH, UNFORTUNATELY, I REALIZE <5 i 
NECESSARY EVIL . . . 





k. THE 

GOMIGS 
MAGARRR 




"...REMEMBER THE FUSS I CAUSED IN THOSE days' 
WHEN 1 WROTE ALL THAT STUFF ABOUT HOW 
COmCS WERE DISTURBING YOUNG MINDS AND ^J, 
INCITING CK(Al«...PARENTS RIPPED THEIR. 
KID'S COMICS AND ORDERED THEM TO STOP . 
READING THEM AND PAY ATTENTION TOMOSe XV? 
IMPORTANT THINGS LIKE TELEVISION..." 



"...YES, I REMEMBER THAT, DOCTOR... po 
YOU REMEMBER HOW I SET UP THE CENSOR- 
SHIP BUREAU...FORCING ALL THE HORROR 
COMICS OUT OF BUSINESS AND FORCING 
PUBLISHERS TO CONFORM TO MY 
REGULATIONS...REMEMBERTHE 
BEAUTIFUL COMICS THEY BEGAN TO 
MAKE AFTER THAT?. ..THERE WAS 
"LITTLE DODO"."UNCLE ROOB" AND 
"ELMO, THE ELEPHANT"... COMICS THAT 
KIDS SHOULD READ..." 



YOU REMEMBER 
HOW BAD SOME 
. OF THOSE GORY : , 
k THINGS WERE ~v/«i J 



...SHALL I 
CALL THE 
POLKE? 



YES, IT 
[ WAS AWFUL.. 
SIMPLY 
AWFUL... 




WELL...IT<S TIME 
THIS «£W GUY IS 
lOTJPPfD.' I UNPERSTAND I 
1 HE'S COMING OUT WITH , 
A NEW MAG THAT'S 
WORSE THAN ALL 
THEO WfgS.. 

'CAN IT BE AS 

«WA5WE 

I ONES IN THE 

OLD DAYS? 



Wsgfh 



"..PIP yOii SEE THAT STORY WHERE A 
BUNCH OF CRIMINAL LUNAT/CS JUMP ON i 
THE HANDS OF A CRIPPLED WAN, FORC'X 
ING HW TO FALL 300 FEET ONTO HARPtJ 
C6NVENT WHICH REDUCED HIM TO A 
BLOODV f>t/lP...Q\9GUS1\HG..." 



...YOU KILUrP 

US 2D YEARS 
AGO. ..WE WON'T 
LET YOU I 

U5 AC-Ai 




''*?'' •i3fc^ 




^^^^~ 5EAC3} THE COVER OP WMF SM -^t__Mj™f_^ ^M^H 

OF i/AY CRUMB.. 
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in Hit ULF-HTY and WU0LESS4HSS8 



...ANDWHiNHECEES 
THE 6VCS INTH6 

W^rWT 0PC8UM8 
THEAHT'CT.Hlt 
5O/ACH ii/*CWrt 
AMD TUtN».„ 






■W 




StEALLY BE PUT HID WOBOS HOT EV£V... WTO PtCTUGSSS/ 

BUT LET US JOIN THE AMERICAN SOCIETY OF PERIODICAL .lUSTCATORS ON' 

AWARD'S //AFW7L kx afew parti ns jggga 



aa/».BK4USEir...iT«N'T 



...AND SO WE PR£G©4T OUR ANNUAL AWARD TO JAY CK/MS... POST-HUMOuSIX.. 
.-MR.Ce£JM9'9 CEATH IS UNTIMELY... HE WAS AN ARTIST WMO WAS 

WtD6LYCOKTBCNBBSIAI PERHAPS US LAfTfi^O &W47ESr*IWnNS , 

ILLUSTRATES »W1C HE WAS FOUND DEAD B0SIDE lT._ MUftC&iEO 
BV AN UNKNOWN ASSAILANT,.. 

...APPARENTLY HE WAS IN THE PROCESS OF AM EXPERIMENT 
...NOTICE THE RAI5ED 3'P EFFECT? J^fe |g 

' AWiMa OF WRETCHED AWFUL EV.L^ 






... we hope you enjoyed this screaming collection of lunatic 
stories from the SKYWALD HORROR-MOOD LIBRARY OF 
ILLUSTRATED TALES ... if you did, you will also enjoy our 
companion magazines published bi-monthly, and available 
at your local newsstand . . . — ^ - 



't cart 



. . . PHASE THREE begins 
NOW . . . this is where we take 
what we've learned and 
SWING INTO ACTION ... and 
I wo things we've learned from 
PHASES ONE and TWO is that 



Jt 




lo give it to 
gredients th_. 
PSVCHO and NIGHTMARE 
and SCREAM are GUARAN- 
TEED to be 100% HORROR 



Mi»te]s> 



...NOTEveRTBODX KNOWS 

»Ony to KMML 
secnuse NOT EVEBySOOr 
knows MM'IOMMMW 




mouth, nose rouo I ^k 

mm... t** swbliins I ^ %. v^l ^h 

SOUND wrTKIN nu IS I * • ^l^' 



